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A SHORT 


ACCOUNT 


Doctor FTauſtus, &c. 


F Doctor Fauſtus was ambitious of 


being thought a Necromancer, it. 


was no very hard Matter, at the 
Lime in which he livd, to ob- 
SW tain ſuch a Character; and Tradi- 
” tion has been very faithful in ſup- 
porting that Honour to him, which Ignorance 
and Credulity were, at firſt, ſo forward to give 
into, 

He was born in Germany, ahout the Begin- 
ning of the 14th Century, a Period of Dullneſs 
and Barbariſm. Monkery and Inpaſition pre- 

A 3 vail'd 
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vail'd much 28 than, perhaps, they ever 
will again: And Knowledge was in fo few 
Hands, that an uncommon Share ef Feurnirg, | 
or uncommon Opalificatious, were fafficient to | 
make a Man thought a Cnjurer. 
Add to this, That Fanffus took his Studies 
at Cracovia, a Place in Germany, where, as | 
we are told, the Art of Macicx was formerly | 
profeſs'd, and taught in publick Schools. He | | 
turn'd his occult Qualities to the beſt Account 
he could ; and as the Age was eaſy to ſwallow J 
the Belief of his ſupernatural Power, he ſtrol'd 
about from Place to Place, both to propagate | 
his Reputation, and enhance his Profit.” | | 
What particular Artifices he was Maſter of, i 
are but very darkly handed down to us; and | 


ſome Circumſtances that are related, are ſo al- 
_w_ that they will ſcarce bear a ſœcond T el- 
ng. 

is certain, Superſtition look'd upon him as 
a Perſon in League with Infernal Spirits, and | 
acting a thouſand ſtrange Things by their Aſſi- | 
ſtance. *Lontcervs, in his Zeal, calls him a 4 
moſt unclean Beaſt, and a Sink of many Devils ; 
and ſays, that he had a Familiar always atten» , | 
ding him in the Shape of a Dog. That his In- | 
chantments and Diabolical Practices had like to | 
have drawn a Proſecution upon him, and that he 


— 


* In bis Theatruh II iſtoricum, tranſlated from the German of An- 
dreas Hondorfl. a 0:7 a | 


very 


{] 
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very narrowly eſcap'd being ſeiz'd at Wittemberg- 
The ſame Author has given us an Account of 
his Death, as remarkable as any thing elſe that 
is recorded of him. The Night before he dyed, 
tis Landlord taking Notice that he appear d ve- 
ry Melancholy, was importunate to know the 
Occaſion: But Fauſſtus waving a direct Anſwer, 
bad his Landlord not to be frighten'd that Night, 
whatever Noiſe he heard, or however the Houſe 
ſhould be ſhaken. When the Morning came, 
Fauſtus was found dead in his Apartment, with 
his Neek twiſted round. 

' tWitxvs, in the Account which he gives of 
Fauſtus, relates his putting a Trick upon a Cha- 
plain, in a Story which proves rather his zwaggi/h 
and unluc ly Diſpoſition, than any Confederacy 


with the Devil. And + Camtrarivs likewiſe, 


who recounts an Action of him, in which, if it 
was true, ſome Magical Deception muſt have 
been uſed ; Yet gives his Story ſuch a Turn, that 
he owns the Thing ridiculous, tho diabolical. 
Both of them,, however, ſeem to eſpouſe the re- 
ceiv'd Opinion of his being a Magician: And the 
latter of the m relates the Manner of his Death, 
as if he thought that he was ſtrangled by the De- 
vil, upon the Expiration of his Contrat?. | 

| YAnother Author gives us yet greater Reaſon 
to ſuſpect, that Fayſtus not only profeſs'd Magick, 


I De pre fligiis Damonum. ꝙ Opera Subcifive » Centurid prima. 
6 Foh. Manlins in Collectaneis ſuis. | 


but 
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but grew preſumptious upon the Opinion of his 


extraordinary Power. For, at Venice, he gave 
out that he would fly thro' the Air, and accor- 
dingly put his Promiſe into Execution, But the 
Devil, or his Skill, ſo fail'd him in his preten- 
ded Flight, that he was daſh'd violently againſt 
the Ground, and almoſt bruis'd to Death with 
his Fall: |; : 

Thus far, all the Writers (at leaſt, all that I 


have met with) who ſtrike in with the Superſti- 
tion of his being a Magician: But a later Wri- 


ter, 4 (in a Tract printed at Vittemberg, in 
1683.) has examin'd what Credit is to be given 
to theſe Relations: And whether there ever was 
ſuch a Sorcer, as Fauſtus is pretended to 
have been. I muſt confeſs, I have not been able 
to meet with this Piece; ſo cannot tell to what 
Cauſe he imputes the Tradition of Fauſtus being 


reputed a Conjurer. 


But this Author is not the only Perfon who 
had a Suſpicion of the Fable: And therefore I 
ſhall ſubjoin here a probable Narrative, how Fau- 


ſtus came into ſuch Vogue and Reputation at that 


time of Day. 

About the middle of the 14th Century, Lav- 
RENCE CosTER, at Mentz in Germany, inven- 
ted the Rudiments of Printing; which was at 
firſt in Gothic Characters, and reſembling the 


+ Johannes Georg. Neumannus in Diſſertat. de Fauſto Preſtigia- 


fore. 


Hands 


— 
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Hand-Mritines uſed at that Time. As ſoon as 
he had improv d his Art to ſome Degree of Per- 
fection, Joun Favsrus, who work'd under 


him, (and who is probably the ſame who has 


ſince obtain d the Title of Doctor Fa us rus) took 
the Opportunity of the CHriſtmas-Tigilo, ſtole 
all his Maſter's Types and other Implements, and 
made off with them. In a few Years, Fauftus 
with theſe Materials, printed off an Edition of 
the Bible upon Parchment, and carried it with 


him to Paris. = , £225 
As this new Invention had yet got no Air in 
that Country, it was a Surprize to find Fauſtus 
roffer his Books to Sale at a Price ten times 
lor than 'They had ever paid for Manuſcripts. 
As the Impreſſion too ſo nearly reſembled the 


 Hand-Iſriting then in Uſe; and as, upon Com- 


pariſon, they found every Copy ſo exactly the 
ſame, not a Stop differing, nor a Letter more in 
one Page than another, they grew aſtoniſh'd to 
ſee ſuch a Number of Bibles all zranſcrib'd, as 
they thought, by one Hand: A Labour that 
would have requir d more Time to accompliſh, 


than the Life of a Patriarch. 


The Conſequence of this was, that they wiſe- 
ly ſuſpected, Fauſtus muſt have dealt with the 
Devil, and hereupon _ accus'd him of Mapick. 
He, apprehending the Danger of ſuch a Proſecu- 
tion, fled from Paris, return'd into Germany, 
and there undertook to teach the Art of Prin- 
ting. 


1 a Whoever 
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x A ſhort Account of Dr. Fauſtus, Cc. 
Whoever is deſirous of reading this Part of 
his Story more at large, may find it in the Au- 


nales Typographici, &c. publiſh'd about four 


Years ago, by Mr. MartTaiRE. 
The Theatres having reviv'd the Memory of 
Fauſtus, by drawing him into their Groteſynes ; 


I thought (Gre Curioſity might be excited of 


knowing who he was: And that therefore this 


' ſhort Account might be acceptable, prefix'd to 


the Yocal Parts of an Entertainment, winch 
takes its Name from Him. 


The 
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'The Characters intro- 


duced in the Vocar .' 


PaRTs. 
By 
In 
955 E F Mr. 1 


Helen, Mrs. Chambers. 


A Good 
& Syirit 
Bad 


Leander, Mr. La Guerre. 
Hero, Mrs. Chambers. 
Charon, Mr. Leveridge. 


THE 


e 
NECROMANCER: 
Harlequin, Doctor Fauſtus. 
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SCE NE, a Study. 
| The Doctor diſcouer'd reading at a Table. 
4 4 good and bad Spirit appear. 


Good STATT. 
Fanſtus thy good Genius warns z 


67 


4 Break off in time; purſue no more 
An Art, that will thy Soul enſnare. 


B | Bad 


* 
_ 
_—_— — 


(6) 
Bad Sri ir. 
Fauſtus, go on: That Fear is vain; 
Let thy great Heart aſpire to trace : 
Dark Nature to her ſecret Springs, | 
'Till Knowledge make thee deem'd a God, 


[Good and bad Spirit diſa Pear + 
The Doctor »/es magical Motions, 
and an Inſernal Spirit riſes. 


Infernal SpIRI T. 
Behold! thy powerful Charms prevail, 
And draw me from the Deeps below, 
To liſten to thy great Command. 
On eaſy Terms the King of Night 
Is pleas d thy mighty Wand t obey, 
And offers to divide his Pow'r. 


Sign thy Conſent his Sway to own, | 
[ Shews a Paper. 


Ten thouſand Demons ſtand prevar'd, 
Thro 


CF) 
Thro' Seas, thro Air, thro' raging Fires, 
To ſtart, and execute thy Will, 


Saad Syrhit, 
O Fanſftus) fear the dread Event. [ Mithin. 


Infernal S PIRIT. 
Think, what Renown, what Treaſures wait 
Th (thee ; 
Each glitt'ring Vein, that Earth infolds, 
Shall ſpread its ripen'd Ores for thee. 
Smd Sriram 
Think, Vengeance is offended Heav'n's! 

[ Within, 


Infernal SPIRIr. 
Heav'n envies not poor Mortals Bliſs. 
Thy Spirit is dull : --Our Art ſhall chear theo, 
And chaſe this unavailing Gloom. 
B 2 IN. 
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Ariſe! Te ſubtle Forms, that ſport 
Around the Throne of ſable Night: 

| Whoſe Pleaſures, in ber filent Court, 
| Are unpropban d with baleful Liebr. 


Ariſe! the © Screeth-Owl's Voice proclaims, 
Darkneſs is in her awful Noon. | 
T he Stars keep back their glinim'ring Flames, 
And Veils of Clonds font in the Moon. © 


[Here Furies riſe, and dance, then 


| Infernal Sprikir. 
Still art Thou fad ? ---- Awake to Joy: 


il [ Strikes the Table, and it appears cover d 
14 with Cold, Crowns, Sceptres, &c. 


See! --- Wealth unbounded courts thy Hand. 
Is it deſpis d ? — Then other Charms, 
| With 


(9) 
With full Delight, ſhall feaſt thy Senſe. 
8 DMavos his Wang. 
Helen, esl In Bloom and Grace 
Loyely, as when thy Beauties ſhone, 
And fir d the amorous Prince of Troy. 


[The Spirit of HELEN riſes. 


HEeLE N. 
Why am I drawn from bliſsfull Shades, 915 
Where happy Pairs the circling Hours 
In never-fading Tranſports wear, 
And find Delights with Time renew? 
Say, what deſerving Youth to bleſs, 
Is Helen call'd to Earth again? 
Shew me the dear inchanting Form, 
Where Truth and Conſtancy reſide, 
And I embrace the noble Flame. 


_ Cupid! God of pleaſing Anguiſh, 
Teach th enamour d Stain to languiſh, 
| Teach him fierce Deſires to know, 


Heroes 


(10 ) 
Heroes would be loft in Story, 
Did not Love inſpire their Glory, 
Love does all that's Great below. 
[The Doctor preparing to addreſs He- 
len with Fondnefs, the Infernal. 
Spirit interpoſes. 


Infernal Sy1kirt. 
Hold; — and the Terms of Pleaſure know; 
This Contract ſign, thy Faith to bind, 
[ Ofers the Paper. 
Then revel in Delight at large, 
And give a Looſe to Jay, 


[The Doctor, gazing at Helen, /igns the 
Paper, and gives it to the Infernal Spi- 
rit : After which, attempting to approach 
Helen, the Phantom of Envy interferes. 
The Dector farts, and turns in Sur- 
prize to the Infernal Spirit, wwho ſinks 
laughing, as having deceiu'd him. The 
Doctor retires diſcontented, aud the 


Scene clgſer. | 
SCENE 


SCENE, 
The DOCTOR's School of MAGICK, 


Several Perſons ſeated on each. ſide of the Stage, 
to ſee the Power of his Art. The Doctor 
waves his Wand, and the Spirits of HER © 
and LEANDER Tiſe. 


55 LEANDER. 
Nough have our diſaſtrous Loves 

Felt the Severities of Fate: 
Drencht in the ſalt and ſwelling Surge, 
We found one common Grave. And now, 
If what the Poets ſing be true, | 
In flow'ry Fields, the Seats aſſign d 
For happy Souls, ſhall we enjoy 
A long Eternity of Bliſs, 


HERO. 


(12) 


HERO. 


To have my lov'd Leander there, 
And I no other Bliſs require. 


LEAN DER. 

j O charming Hero! Times to come 
Shall celebrate thy Name : 

And Lovers dwell upon the Praiſe 
Of thy unequall'd Conſtancy. 


While on ten thouſand Charms I gaze, 


But, ab] ſo bright thy Virtues blaze, 
Love to Adoration turns. 


While on ten thouſand Charms I gaze; 
With Love's Fires my Boſom burns. 


With Love's Fires my Boſom burns : © 


Grant me, ye Pow'rs, wheree'er my Lot is plac'd, 


| 


Ul 


HERO. 


(13) 
HzRo: 
O my Soul's Joy ! 'To hold thee thus, 
Repays for all my Sorrows paſt: 
Crown'd with this Pleaſure, I forgive 
The raging Wind and daſhing Stream, 
And welcome Death, that brings me back to 
(thee. 


* Bleſt in thy Arms, the gloomy Vales, 

] Where ſhudd'ring Ghoſts with Horror glide, 
; + Gay as Elyſaum, ſeem to ſmile, 
And all is Paradiſe around. 


Ceaſe, injurious Maids, to blame 
A Fondneſs which you ne er have known : 


h Feel but once the Lover's Flame, 
The Fault will ſoon become your own. 


| * Ceale, injurious Maids, to blame 


A Fondneſs which you neer have known. 
, C CH A- 
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(14) 


CHARON riſes to them. 
CHARON- 
What mean this whining, pining Pair, 
Muſt I for You detain my Fare ? 
Or do your Wiſdoms think my Wherry 
Should wait your 'Time to croſs the Ferry.? 


 LEANDER. 
Charon, thy rigorous Humour rule, 


CuARON. 

And ſtand to hear a Love-ſick Fool, 
Talk o'er the Cant of Flames, -—and Darts, 
And fjreaming Eyes, — and bleeding Hearts ? 
Give oer this Stuff, Why, what the Devil! 
Won't Drowning cure this amorous Evil ? 
I thought, when once Mens Heads were laid, 
Their Paſſions with their Lives had fled : 
But find, tho' Fleſh and Blood no more, 
The Whims i'th' Brain maintain their Power. 

IE RO 


(15 ) 


HERO. 
Oh! could thy ſavage Nature meaſure 
The Joys of Love, th inchanting Pleaſure,— 
rh 

CHARON. 
No Doubt, you Women may diſcover 
Pleaſures in a ſubſtantial Lover; 
But what great Tranſports can you boaſt, i 8 


' 'To find from One, that is, at moſt, 
| | But a thin, unperforming, Ghoſt 2 

| Away ; for, on the diſtant Shore, 
Pluto expects my Cargo o'er : 
The crowded Boat but waits for you; 
Come, join with its fantaſtick Crew. 


Ghoſts of ev ry Occupation, 
 Eo'ry Rank, and eo'ry Nation, 

Some with Crimes all foul, and ſpotted, 
Some to happy Fates allotted, 5 
Preſs the Stygian Lake to paſs. 


ee 


(16) 


Here a Soldier roars like Thunder, 
Prates of Wenches, Mine, and Plunder : 
States-men here the Times accuſi mg, 
Poets Senſe for Rhymes abuſing ; 
Lawyers chatt ring, | 
Courtiers flatt ring, f 


Bullies ranti 1g, 


Zealots canting, 
_ Knaves and Fools of ev ry Caſs! „ 


C [ At the End of the Air Hero, Leander, ' 
and Charon vaniſh. 
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